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«What Fools These /lortals Be!” 


Tue Standard Oil driver who pleaded guilty to giving short 
measure —a most vulgar offense —should be taken to one side 

and handed a few words of gentle counsel by Pious John. Short 

measure is scarcely consistent with “lowering the price of oil.” 
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SMALL WONDER that a New York policeman who was recently 

stripped of his buttons amid the sobs of Commissioner Bingham 
and the groans of 
the force — small 
wonder that he was 
unconcerned — 
even smiling. Per- 
haps he was think- 
ing that showing the 
white feather is but 
a venial sin com- 
pared with bullying 
fallen women into 
sharing the pro- 
ceeds of their voca- 
tion. There are 
crimes as bad as 
cowardice for which 
the Commissioner 
might save some of 
his tears, or else, like 
the yellow journals, 
he will have nothing 
in reserve when 
something occurs 
that is worth weep- 
ing and sobbing’ 
over. vw 


THERE HAS been too 

much consideration 
of Mr. Bryan in con- 
nection with the nomi- 
nation in 1908. It is 
time to consider the 
Democratic party. — 
Charleston Evening 
Post. 

The Democratic 
party was “con- 
sidered” in 1904. 
Remember the re- 
turns on election 
night? 
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THAT TWELVE- 
OUNCE Long Is- 

land baby will 

scarcely get honor- 

able mention from 

the Great Father of 

Sagamore Hill. 











THE BATTLESHIP Georgia has been ordered to Savannah, where she 
will be rechristened with malted milk. 


“~ 


Far Be it from us to advise the publishers of Gotham in the operat- 

ing of their daily journals; but it has occurred to us more than 
once that they could accomplish a great deal of good by printing 
daily a list of the crime convictions and punishments inflicted. It 
would make as in- 
teresting reading as 
half the other 
“crime news,” and 
it might have a bet- 
ter effect on the 
‘criminal classes.” 
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STANDARD OIL’s 
plea that it could 
injure no competi- 
tor because it had 
none was the limit 
of corporate inso- 
lence. Not even the 
Beef Trust ever 
went so far as that. 
ba 4 
A RussIAN EDITOR. 
who comments 
on a trial before the 
rendering of a ver- 
dict renders himself 
liable to a fine of 
3,000rubles. Shade 
of Thaw! If Hearst 
were only in Russia! 
= 
“THE MERCHANT 
weighs his mer- 
chandise,” sings a 
poet in the Zudepen- 
dent. And his 
thumb, too, on oc- 
casion. 
4 
“ QUR GREATAIM,” 
says Sir James 
Crichton - Browne, 
“should be to keep 
alcohol in its right 
place.” An excel- 
lent place is the side- 
board, although 
some people may 
prefer the linen 





‘PAY THAT, WILL YOU, BOYS? | HAVEN’T ANY CHANGE.’ tinea 








FAME A LA MODE. 


AIRUS ALOysiUS JOHNSON — 

Hobo — felt a call to go 

From the lowlands ef Wisconsin 
To the hills of Idaho. 

Jairus, being greatly hampered 
By his lack of cash, mistook 

“Thine” for ‘‘mine”’ and went and tampered 
With a stranger’s pocketbook. 








And at once the newspapers said: 


PROMINENT WISCONSIN YOUTH Is ALLEGED 
PICKPOCKET. 


; Son of Well Known Parents Becomes 
Modern Raffies. 


In court yesterday Mr. Jairus Aloysius John- 
son, the son of a prominent Wisconsin family and 
a leader in the inner social circles of the Badger 
State, was held over to the jury on a charge of 
removing a travelling man’s pocketbook. Great 
interest is manifested in the case. 
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Kindly picture if you can a 
Dry-goods merchant more obscure 
Than Jay Jinks of Indiana 
Starting on his wedding tour. 
Happy pair! — with no Iago f 
To upset them! What an ass li 
Mr. J. was in Chicago 
When he whistled out the gas! 


Though of course all the newspapers put it: 
MURDERED FOR Love. 
Prominent Financier of Posey County Kills 
on Wedding Night. 


With two gas jets emitting their murderous effluvia 
into a small closed room Mr. Jairus Jinks, one of Indiana’s 
leading financiers, together with his newly wedded wife, also 
independently wealthy, breathed his last Tuesday evening in the 
Hotel Kakiak. 


Z. Slopinski was the daughter 
Of the boss on Section three. 

But her dad had never taught her 

P The unwisdom of the spree. 

Thus because no one had told her 
How the social dictums ran 

Late one night she heaved a boulder 
At a passing clergyman. 


And then the newspapers wrote it up: 
Society BELLE ASSAULTS MINISTER. 


Mysterious Feud in the Reverend Smythe- Smith's 
. Congregation. 


Last evening Miss Zina Slopinski, 182 Greene Avenue, one 
of the prominent belles of the city and well known in exclusive 
social circles, assaulted the Reverend Smythe Smith as he was 
leaving the Parish House. The whole affair is shrouded in 
mystery as Miss Slopinski absolutely refuses to make any statement 

} about the matter. Horatio Winslow. 
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FASHION. 


|" leads a woman willingly to cut her sleeves off above the elbow 
and then hustle to find $5.27 to buy cotton, silk or kid gloves to 
cover the end of her tibia. 

It takes her gladly to a milliner who provides her with very old 
feather duster scraps; placing them upon her hat (for $5) so suc- 
cessfully that a catapult at 40 yards could not have given a better 
effect. 

It dresses little girls one year in sashes under their arms and 
hems deep enough to trip their little toes. 

While next, they are exhibiting such knuckle calf-y knees that 
the eye does not get above them to search for a sash. 

It takes a small rag, sticks it about some part of a man and 
tells him that he’s ready for a “dip.” 

It obliges his wife to have silk stockings, good shoes, a stunning 
silk gown, frilled, piped, tucked, buttoned and cut off at the knees. 

W. H. 


HE reins of government are called reins, it is likely, 
because government is a horse on some of the 
people all of the time and all of the people some of ry 
the time. The relations of the reigns of government St 
to destiny arises out of the popular belief that 
destiny may be accelerated by pushing on the reins ‘ 
of government, 4 





THE AUTOMOBILE FUNERAL. 
Nor Yer Bur—— 
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Ve . "1 I can see my father bringing in the cordwood; 
~ N rm I can hear the gentle lowing of the cow. 
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LOVE to sit and think of days of childhood, 
Although those days are long ago from now, 


Since those days I’ve been around in all directions 
And-from the world I’ve gotten many a bump; 

But I always will remember those culd days in December 
_When I used to wash my face at ¢he old pump. 


When I used to wash my face at ¢he old pump, 
We had of good soft soap a little lump, 

‘The water was quite cold, 

In those lovely days of old — 
When I used to wash my face at ¢#c old pump. 


Since then I have acquired wealth and riches, 
And live within a town so fine and grand, 
| My home it is a swell palatial mansion 
And liveried servants are on every hand. 
But those old days are brought back to me by memory, 
My heart it always makes it for to jump, 
When I think about the charm of the dear old mortgaged 


When I used to wash my face at the old pump. 


Cuorvus.— When I used to, etc.— Franklin P. Adams. 
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ROLLO AND HIS MOTOR CAR. 


NE DAY Uncle George chanced to read an advertisement which 
stated that a certain Joshua Miggels had arrived at the distress- 
ing age of one hundred and three years, wholly because, from 
earliest childhood, he had drunk nothing but a certain speci- 
fied brand of whiskey, and was still drinking it. It also set 
forth that Mr. Wiggles lived in western Texas, seventy-five 
miles from a post-office, and if you didn’t believe the story you 
could go and ask him about it. The advertisement was further 
illumined by a portrait of Mr. Wiggles and his chin whiskers. 
Uncle George, after thinking the matter over very care- 
fully, came to the conclusion that it was his duty to give the 
above remedy a trial. He did, and the rapidity with which 
the new remedy affected Uncle George surprised him greatly. 
In ten minutes he felt like a new man, and the more he 
drank the younger he grew, but unfortunately his mental 
faculties did not seem able to participate in this backward 
evolution, and appeared to get sadly mixed in their effort to 
keep the pace. The result of this was, that when a motor 
agent tackled Uncle George he—after several fruitless efforts 
to escape — gave the agent fourteen hundred dollars, under the 
impression that he was getting his life insured. 

Now both motor agents and insurance solicitors have been 
known to talk quite fluently, and, as nobody was ever able to 
understand what they said, it is not at all strange that Mr. George 
made the above mistake. 

Anyway, this is how Rollo got his motor. It was a very 
pretty car, painted gray and red, so that dust, bloodstains and 
chicken feathers would not show on it, and it had two lovely 
brass lamps which, when lighted, would “go out” with the 
slightest jar. 

Jonas, having been raised on a farm, of course knew all about 
a motor, and so proceeded to instruct Rollo in its management. He 
began by “cranking it,” and he might still be at it if Uncle George 
had not interfered and insisted on showing how it should be done. 
Uncle George then and there grew ten years older in as many min- 
utes and hurried indoors to get some of his much-needed elixir. 


It ended by hiring an express wagon to tow the car to a’ 


Garage. “Garage” is a French word and means in our language 


“a cinch.” Garage proprietors are what plumbers used to be, and 
after being in business only a year or two they are able to retire, 
buy places on the Avenue, drive fast horses and break out with 
steam yachts, and Mr. Stone Bridge Morgan and other money- 
sick individuals are always glad to take luncheon with them when 
passing through town. The garage keeper told Rollo that his machine 
was in pretty bad condition, but he would do the best he could 
with it and have it ready in eight days. 








THE COMMON KICK. 


PEGASUS, THE TRUCK Horse.— These oats ain’t near as good 
as they used to be before the Trust got hold of ’em. 








— is the process of taking blissful ignorance and making it ower into 
some other Kind of ignorance. 














PUCK 


When Rollo and Jonas 
had gone the garage man 
filled the empty gasolene 
tank, and then, finding that 
the machine.ran very well, 
proceeded to rent it to a 
sailor for one week, and 
then made out a repair bill 
for Rollo. Some new gears, 
a clutch, a spark-timer and 
a few other.trifles brought 
the bill up to eighty-four 
dollars and thirty-one cents. 
The garage keeper shook 
his head sadly over this 
amount. “I’m letting them 
off too easy,” he said, “but 
they may not come back 
again if I really soak ’em, 
so we'll let it stand as it is.” 

Rollo and Jonas came 
for car at the appoinied 
time, and Jonas turned on 
the current, put the lever 
in the first notch and pro- 
ceeded to ‘crank her,” 
whereupon the machine 
started off with a jump, 
knocked Jonas down, ran 
out of the shop and butted 














“This must be the brake 
then,” said Rollo, pressing 
the accelerator, whereat the 


7 
machine fairly flew and 
7 crashed into the rear of a 
7 coal cart, jostling the sleep- 
ing driver off his perch. 
More trouble and another 
five dollars. 
“Tt strikes me,” said 
Jonas, sadly, “that an auto 
owner is a general public 
mark.” 
‘* Mark was one of the 
Apostles, wasn’t he ?” said 
Rollo, who had once been 
to Sunday-school but had 
been expelled for announc- 
ing that, when he grew up, 
he intended to become a 
Mormon. 
“Ves,” replied Jonas; 
= “and a mark is also a tar- 








get.” 

“A target? Oh, I see!” 
And Rollo chuckled at his 
own dust-proof intelligence. 

After one or two more 


collisions Jonas suggested 
yfuns that they had better get out 











into a passing carriage. 
They never would have 
caught it otherwise, so the 
accident was really most for- 
tunate, for the repairs to the carriage amounted to only forty dollars. 
Finally they started off. ‘This must be the brake,” said Rollo, 
pushing down a pedal, whereupon the motor whizzed backward into 
a pair of truck horses. The truck driver’s language was almost rude, 
and it took five dollars to pacify him. Another five was grafted by 
a policeman for not arresting them. ‘Then they got under way again. 
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A NEW SIGN 


‘LITERAL TESTIMONY. 


of town where there weren’t 
so many things to hit and 
fewer grafting policemen. 

When they got cut into the 

country the dust —the wind being behind them — rose in such clouds 

that they couldn’t see the road, and so shortly landed in a ditch. A 

farmer ploughing a nearby field hitched his horses to the car, drew 
it into the road and charged only one dollar. 

That is the reason he was a farmer. 
Then our party headed for home. “Dinged if I ever seen 
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IN TOWN. 


BITTER DISAPPOINTMENT OF SOME OF OUR Best CITIZENS. 
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such a blamed climate as this!” exclaimed Jonas. “It was down- 
right cold when we started out, and now all of a sudden it’s boiling 
hot and getting hotter every minute. I suppose it’s them condemn 
sunspots. Phew! but I’m cooked clean through!” 

“If we weren’t going so fast we’d be sure sunstruck,” 
gasped Rollo. 

“And there’s a horrid smell, too, like a new straw matting,” 
continued Jonas. 

“And I smell burning hair,” said Rollo. 

“Great Grimsby! Your hair zs burning!” screamed 
Jonas. 

“And so’s yours,” answered Rollo, as they both jumped, 
for the whole rear of the auto was a mass of flames. It zig- y, : 
zagged down the road by itself, and finally was wedged | 
against a barn, which was promptly ignited. 

“Who owns that blasted car?” screamed the owner of 
the burning barn, rushing up to our party. 

“I’m sure I don’t know,” replied Jonas. “It came up 
behind us and nearly run us down; hang the thing!” 

So Jonas and Rollo tramped homeward, picking up the 
chickens which they had run over on their way out. These they 
had cooked for dinner. “Fourteen hundred dollars worth of 
chickens!” said Jonas, sadly. 

Rollo is now navigating a pair of roller skates and Uncle 
George is engaged with another kind of skate which he calls his \ 
longevity treatment. It is a great success, for when he wakes = 

















up in the morning, he says, he feels a thousand years old, and 
looks it, too. 


* — << somatey~ 


And Jonas says that the worst of it all is that nobody cares! 9 
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NEW ANSWERS TO OLD QUESTIONS. 
“I WAS WITH BOOTH.” 


‘‘Is this a good ten cent cigar?”’ 


With apologies to the memory of Bret Harte. ‘*No, sir. That cigar is Connecticut filled and Wisconsin of 
WAS with Booth,” the stranger said. ‘‘I was with Booth,” the stranger said. wrapped. It’s worse than a second. We don’t sell a decent cigar 
Said the actor: ‘‘Say no more. Said the actor: ‘‘So was I, for ten cents because our trade is mostly transient and isn’t worth 
It is not often that I’m mislead. So sit you down to my humble spread, holding. We havea fair ten cent cigar at thirty-five cents or three 


I have seen your face before.” And a foaming mug Ill buy.” for a dollar. 


**I was with Booth,”’ the stranger said. 
Said the actor: ‘* What a shame 

That the master lies in the graveyard dead, 
And we are unknown to fame.”’ 

‘*T was with Booth,” the stranger said. 
Said the actor: ‘‘ Would that we 

Could again the stage so proudly tread 

~ With artists such as he.”’ 

‘‘I was with Booth,” the stranger said. 
Said the actor: ‘‘Ne’er shall I 

Forget those days through the years long fled. 
Drink up, for my throat is dry.” 


‘*T was with Booth,” the stranger said. 
‘‘Do not interrupt me more. 
*Twas Ballington I was with, not Ned, 
The Salvation Army corps.” 
Sam S. Stinson. 


SWEETNESS. 
“ Ww" is it called the honeymoon ?” he 
sneered, his voice freighted deep 
with irony. 
But the other Benedick looked below 
the surface of things. 
“ Well, sweet are the uses of adversity, 
you know,” he replied in a tone of gentle 
resignation. 


HIS ADMIRABLE STYLE. 


orPID THomMAsS.—I’m a great admirer uv 
. = Mark Twain, pal. He’s me fav’rite 
= author. 


EIGHT TENTACLE POWER. Lancuip Lannican.—Huh! Wot did he write? 
Tuk Ocropus,—I can make myself into a pretty fair auto, when I Torpip ‘THomas.— Dunno ;—but I often read dat 
set my mind to it. he does all his work in bed. 











A soft anstwer > samme setae ‘pereth, but @n upper-cut is bee fictive 
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CLERGYMEN WE HAVE MET. 


Guess THEIR DENOMINATIONS. 





A SONG FOR CONSERVATIVES. 


(“We cannot afford to thoughtlessly follow impulsive leadership, however high 
its character or pure its purpose.”—Governor Hanly of Indiana.) 
poernnens, ’ware of the leaders rampageous, 
High tho’ their character, pure tho’ their aim. 
Pause ere you follow the captains courageous 
Into the battle with evil and shame. 









How can we tell what disaster may shake us, 
Hitched to the heels of a reckless Navarre? 

How do we know where his white plume will take us, 
Following blindly afield and afar ? 


Down with the Captains of Impulse! 
Up with the Boodler and Boss! 
These are the leaders to follow— 
Theirs are the banners to toss! 


Patriots, let us be cautious and careful; 
Rome was not built in a day or a year. 
Let us be thoughtful, conservative, 
prayerful— 
Wait till our course and our 
duty are clear. 
Stick to the leaders 
who never take 
chances — 
Leaders like Hanna 
and. Durham and 
Platt 
Then, under any and all circumstances, 
We shall know always just where we are at. 


Down with the Captains of Impulse! 
Up with the Boodler and Boss! 
These are the leaders to follow— 
Theirs are the banners to toss? 
Bk 


A FABLE. 


Ee: Committee of the Orthodoxes saw a 
Man busily writing with a Nibless Pen 
which he was Dipping into an Inkless Well. 
Whereupon the Committee, being anxious 
as to the Morals of the Community and of 
Other People’s Doings, Inquired of Him: 
“What Doest Thou?” To which the Man 
replied: “I am writing the Unwritten Law.” 
Whereupon a Commission was appointed 
and declared Him Insane. 

Moral: Beware of Original Ideas— 
they may make of You an Undesirable Citizen (as 
witness Galileo, Christopher Columbus, e¢ a/.) 


PRACTICAL. 


Fg oe He writes me fourteen letters a week. 
FarHEeR.— But he gets only one pay-envelope. 


STRATEGY. 


2 Sew highest considerations of 

permanent strategy, if you 

will observe, is not the merely 

temporary exigencies of the Jap- 

anese situation, actuate our naval 

authorities in their determination 

to make the Pacific their especial 

field, henceforth. ‘The truth is, 

that the Atlantic is rapidly being 

outgrown, as a naval proposition, 

and the day cannot be far distant 

when a thorough preparedness, 

on that side, will be out of the 

Sia question as a matter of physical 

limitations. Of course Dread- 

naughts are by no means the last 

word. Infinitely larger vessels will 

yet be required for a proper vindication 

of the national honor of any first-class 

power, and it therefore behooves us to take 

possession of sea-room while yet it is to be had. 

The Pacific, it is likely, will afford glory enough for all, for 
some time to come. 





CLINCHED. 


bth: insurance agent had exhausted his arts. With tears well- 
ing from his eyes and in a voice quivering with emotion he 
had recited the harrowing tale of widow and orphans in dire dis- 
tress through the untimely death of their thoughtless protector. 
But the farmer was unmoved, “Nope, I guess I’ll not take any 
to-day,” he said, and reached for his red bandana. 

“ But,” said the wily agent, “ with every policy goes an almanac, a 
plug of Greenville, a brass watch, an accordeon and a bottle of liver 
medicine, besides a brass band to head your funeral procession.” 

“Gosh ding!” came the reply. “Give me one. Nobody can 
ever say Joshua Hay neglected the welfare of his loved ones.” 


COMPREHENSIVE. 


“ | - was covered with shame, no doubt.” 
We put it all over him, you know.” 


“Oh, decidedly. 





“BE GOOD TO HER, CHIMPY, DEAR!” 


WHEN Newport Tires oF: MONKEY DINNERS, WHY Nor Marry A CHIMPANZEE 
TO ‘‘ONE OF THE YOUNGER SET” AND SEE THEM Orr, THUS? 
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“Ye shall not eat of it, neither shall ye 
- { 
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REVUBLICAN EDEN 


neither shall ye touch it’ 


y 


"— Genesis 2; 2. 
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INTERVIEWED. 


T% reporter stepped bristly and boldly into the office 
of Senator Bloodgood and taking a seat said: 

“Senator, I want an interview.” 

“ All right, go ahead,” answered the leader of the 
national body. ‘lhe reporter began talking rapidly. 

“T suppose, Senator, that you favor the pure food 
bill? ‘That you stand implacable for tariff reform? No 
doubt, you are against those gormands, The ‘I'rusts ? 
You favor the upbuilding of the navy. You are ready 
to vote for bills extending pensions to old soldiers ? 
You area staunch advocate of reciprocity? Asarepre- 
sentative of the people, you will vote against government 
ownership of railroads ? —rather you favor the regula- 
tion of the great highways of commerce? Concerning 
the Philippines, you wouid like to see them a free and 
liberated group of islands, the natives practicing self- 
government? The child labor law, no doubt gets your 
prompt attention? Youstand for a world-wide.peace ? 
With reference to the Panama canal, you are deter- 
mined to support the President in his effort to construct 
the big ditch? You look with favor upon the eight- 
hour bill and inspect all appropriation bills carefully 
before endorsement?” 

Senator Bloodgood nodded his head with dignity. 

“ Thanks for the interview,” said the reporter as he 
rushed from the office to get the story into print. 
































GAMES THEY NEVER PLAY.—IIl. 
LEAP FrRoc. 


AUNTIE. 


2 he’s called quite often lately, 
(Making up my way! ) 
Auntie tries to entertain him; 
Seems to like him moderately; 

J Can’t see where she isn’t wanted, 
So I stick to him undaunted, 
Knowing how her talk must pain him 
When he’s come to play! 


Aunt’s quite plain: big eyes, long lashes, 
(They'd be in my way! ) 

He’s not young: he has mustaches, 
Though not bald and gray like father. 
Trousers to his boots; talks smartly 


As for Auntie. ..old? Well, rather. 
Twenty if a day! 





’Do my best to separate them, 
Chase old ‘Aunt away; 
’Bring my toys, my brindle pup, too; 
Noah’s Ark and cat that ate them... 
Things that he is really up to. 

Then when Auntie starts to prattle 


= Hear me swing my watchman’s rattle! 
Not so stupid, eh? 


’Dreamed he kissed my Aunt; not merely 

In my manly way; 

Duty peck and have it over, 

But as if he liked it, really! 

Dreamed he vowed he’d always love her! 2 
When she’s As Aunt, he’ll know better! 

He and I will just not let her 

Keep us from our play! 






















BOILING. 





exclaimed the missionary, indignantly. 





gravely. 

















Bout some college been through... . partly. 


Marguerite Merrington. 


«“ y= customs are enough to make any civilized man boil!” 


“With the help of a little dry wood,” assented the cannibals, 


ieaptediee tells you seins 4 isn’t a shettion slbfiucliiied city, duet ask him 
if he ever saw a souvenir postal-card from there. 





INSPIRATION. 


5 es bawled the foreman of the rural print shop. 
«The boys are waiting, sir.” 

The country editor sighed. ‘hen reaching for the nearest city 
exchange he clipped an obituary, two want ad’s and half the society 
column. Pasting these on a blank sheet of paper he labelled the 
whole “From Our East Window” and resumed his reading. 











FORCE OF HABIT. 


DowNn-AND-OuT ACTOR (arrested for pocket picking).— Unhand 
meh, villain! 


_. nee 
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PERCY HANGDOG’S VACATION. 











ERCIVAL Hancpoc had visions of a halo hover- 
ing over his desk in the grand old publishing 
house of Punk, Potash & Co. He needed 
a vacation. He was all tired out. His duties 
as Correspondent and Official Gnasher of 
Teeth for the firm during the past year had 
been exhausting. Not to speak of the oner- 
ous pleasantries connected with his position 
as the Heavyweight Manuscript Reader of 
the House. More than once, some author 
from the Provinces had come to New York to 











interview Percival relative to a rejected MS. 
Punk, Potash & Co. followed the usual method of keeping an 
author’s manuscript four or five months, and then blowing the dust 
from the package while Percy wrote a polite letter regretting that 
although the novel was unquestionably the work of genius, it was 
not quite suited to the commercial market. Percy Hangdog felt the 


crimson blush of shame dye his pallid cheek, often, when he sprinkled . 


cigar ashes and mud upon a manuscript and rumpled up the leaves 
to make it appear as though it had been read. ‘The truth of the 
matter was, no manuscript was ever read by the house of Punk, 
Potash & Co. unless it burned a hole in the safe. Noble Publishers: 
— witty, wise and clever! Modest, Holy and Chaste. Also sapient, 
omniscient, etc. 

Ne 


We were speaking of Percival. He became especially down- 
cast, one July day, because of the positive views of a certain author 
from the Provinces who had entered the sacred office of Punk, 
Potash & Co. bearing in his hand a bright new axe. ‘This particular 
author’s manuscript had been sent back to him by freight; a ship- 
ment of salt mackerel had broken loose and dampened said manu- 
script, to the displeasure of said author. And to this incident the sen- 
timents expressed in the letter of Punk, Potash & Co., - 
as per regular form (We are returning your MS. 
with the most undying regret, the deepest 
grief, etc., etc.) and the episode of the pur- 
chase of the bright new axe and the 
journey to New York is explicable. 

When the author had de- 
parted from the office of Punk, 
Potash & Co., Percival Hang- 
dog wearily crawled out of 
the coal hole in the cellar 
and dragged himself pain- 
fully up five long flights 
of stairs. ‘The elevator 
was not running, as the 
author had playfully cut 
the cables. Two mem- 
bers of the noble old 
firm of Punk, Potash & 
Co., had been taken to 
the hospital: the pub- 
lishing house looked 
disordered in spots — 
notably where the axe 
had struck it. 

A picture of the 
Founder of the Firm had 
a hole in it. Percival 
Hangidog’s desk had, 
fallen apart: the frag- 
ments resembled kind- / 
ling wood. The author ' Sa igl/ 
had been of a thorough —. - uy 4 
and painstaking disposi- 
tion. His workmanship, 
so to speak, was close, 
and fine. 


1 


Ne 


Percy gazed on his 
former desk: his dejection 
was such that he decided to 
take a vacation anyhow. There 
was nobody present to whom : 
he might communicate his de- a 
cision, so he just went. ... He 
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‘TWAS BUT A DREAM, 


saw by an afternoon paper which he bought 
on the train out of New York that the Junior 
Member of Punk, Potash & Co. was doing 
fairly well at the hospital. . . . Percival settled 
back in his seat. Swiftly, the train sped on: 
at nightfall he had reached his destination, 
which was not far from Delhi, New York, 
way up, up State. 

A motherly old lady with steel rimmed 
spectacles, and a mole in the middle of her 
forehead, was the hostess of Percival Hang- 
dog. He engaged board with her because 
the odor of flowers assailed his senses as he 
walked from the station and approached her 
old-fashioned homestead. A flower garden 
at least fifty by a hundred feet was in front 
of the house. The fragrance of the flowers 
gladdened the soul of Percival Hangdog as 
he went to sleep that night, safe and sound 
and far from the metropolis. Only for a 
moment was there before his closed eyes the 
vision of a man with a bright axe; the sound 
of the destruction of his desk rang in his ears 
— Crash! Crash! Crash!—then all was still. 
‘The distant note of the whippoorwill was 
sweet to hear — 

And he slept. 

The town where Percival Hangdog 
slept that night, which is not far from 
Delhi, New York, isa pleasanttown. The 
people are sane and their lives are simple. 
They have time to think, and ‘God gave them 
brains, some generations ago. Percy Hang- 
dog was surprised, as he found himself, before the first day of his 

sojourn there had passed, engaged in the act of Think- 
ing. In the office of Punk, Potash & Co. real 
‘Thinking was punishable by death. 
The day was perfect. The soft, sweet 
air of noon day; the crisper breezes 
of even tide; then the beautiful 
clear moonlight, and the cool 
night winds, that sighed and 
sung, and hummed, along 
the telephone wires in front 
of the old homestead. 
Andalways the fragrance 
of the flower garden. . 
Again, Percival Hang- 
dog siept. Percival rose 
the second morning 
with a dread forebod- 
ing in his soul. He 
could not have told 
why. ... Unless, per- 
haps, the shame of his 
former life hung heavily 
upon him. He thought 
of Punk, Potash & Co., 
and blushed. His heart 
grew heavy. ‘Toward 










SK noon, it seemed as 
ae 1A ‘‘e4 though he would choke, 
Nl Yr PM and a strange fear took 

2 A -4 


to be connected with 
the imminent arrival of 
\ Charles Hiram Brown, 
the son of the dear old 

lady who was Percy Hang- 

dog’s hostess. She had in- 

formed Percival at breakfast that 

. the son was that day expected back 

from a business trip to New York, 
whither he had gone three days previously. 


‘Ne 


With his heart in his mouth, Percy 
Hangdog stood at the front flower garden 
gate, anxiously awaiting Charles Hiram 
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“The Champagne of Waters” 
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For Picnics 
For Fishing, 
For Colfing, 


For Campi 
For Yachting, 
For Touring, 
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— THE PURITY, MATURITY, AND 
mene (Continued from Page 11.) FLAVOR OF 
Satiet - Brown. ... He saw a stalwart figure swinging down the street.... He came ata 
and Wholesome. | pretty stride. . .. He bore some object upon his shoulder. . . . : As he came nearer, | 
a ER ~| Percival Hangdog discerned its outlines clearly... . It glistened in the sun....! HUNTER 
Some men consider themselves brave | [¢ was an axe. 
because of their ability to keep out of Charles Hiram Brown was the man who had visited the office of Punk, 
a fight.— Chicago Daily News. Potash & Co. ... With a wild shriek, Percival Hangdog fell, face down, among WHISKEY 
— the flowers. xe 


Percival Hangdog fled the town, when he was sufficiently recovered from 
his swoon. He babbled as he stepped rapidly along the turnpike road, and ever POPULARITY AND A REPU. 
and anon, turned to look back, fearful lest Charles Hiram Brown were in pursuit. TATION FOR EXCELLENCE 

Moral: If you would have a pleasant vacation, be not engaged in a nefari- ABSOLUTELY UNSURPASSED 
ous occupation. _ Fred Ladd. : 


HAS GIVEN IT ITS WONDERFUL 





THE average woman is truthful until 
she gets old enough to lie about her 
age.—Chicago Daily News. 
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. LANAHAN & SON. Baltimore, Md. 
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Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
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BEFoRE acting on free advice, in- C 
| vestigate the motive behind it. — beat 
Chicago Daily News. _G 
“A scowling look is alto- s forec 
pe = AN actress has married a dramatic 
gether unnatural. .s —S critic. Either she must leave the stage or O1 
All the features of Pears’ WHY, CERTAINLY. there’s a critic spoiled. —Phila. Ledger, Se oe 





A tablespoonful of Abbott’s Bitters in a glass of 


Sold by the cake and in boxes. soeneees water after meals is a great aid to diges- “i AD E& AT KEY WwEsT.— 


Bunner’s Short Stories 


SHORT SIXES THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


Soap are pleasing. A natu- Miss ADIPOSE —I read the other day that a crew in a regatta hit up FOR MEN OF BRAINS busy 

the stroke to 38. Show me how they do that, won’t you, George? Was: 
rally good soap for the ee 1G ARS 
complexion. 























They will delight all sorts and conditions of Will bring more than- one hearty laugh even 

readers. — Pitishurgh Dispatch. from those unused to smile. —N., P. & S. Bulletin. 

Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that haps, but never roar because they are ‘awfully 
quaint humor and originality.—Vetroit Free Press. funny.’’— Boston Times. 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood.— Aoston Times, 























PRICE, in Cloth :: :: :: $1.00 per Volume 
For sale by all Booksellers, Address: PUCK, ; 
or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York. 
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stand everytest fortime-keeping 
accuracy. Every watch is tested 
for perfect parts and accurately 
put together before any adjust- 
ing or regulating is done. 


**Time for a 
Lifetime’’ 











To pass the rigid 
Rockford test each watch 
must run without a hairspring be- 
fore it getsone. This proves the watch 
mechanically perfect. When the hair- 
spring and balance wheel are added 
they are adjusted as regulating devices 
only, for there are no defects to over- 
come in the proven perfect parts of a 
Rockford Watch. That is why the ad- 
justment of a Rockford watch is perma- 
nent and assures absolute accuracy. 


If your dealer will not supply you, write us 
and we will send you (free) a beautiful 
booklet — “‘The Flight of Time’’— and see 
that you get a correct watch at acorrect price. 


ROCKFORD WATCH CO., ROCKFORD, ILL, 
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Tatk Asout Lancuace! 
[From the Brazil (Ind.) Democrat. ] 

Dear EpiTor:-— Please allow 
me a space in your momentous 
gazette to reciprocate my grati- 
tude to thé indefatigable work- 
ers of the Second Baptist church. 
While sitting in my studio last 
evening, intensely absorbed in 
the monotonous problem, so 
called Negro Problem, I were 
interposed by the anthem “ The 
Lord Will Provide,” which ren- 
dered me surprisingly elated. 
Immediately there was a rap 
on my door; of course I hur- 
riedly responded the anticipa- 
tion of many blessings in store 
for me accelerated my steps, 
many valuable and useful pres- 
ents were presented adequate 
to satiate any gastronomical 
desire, viz: Money, chickens, 
lard, sugar, beans, potatoes, 
flour, fruit, preserves and eggs. 
Space will not permit me to 
speak synoptically. Sister Ida 
B. Shield who led the parishion- 
ers added a superior grace to 
the occasion. After a general 
parlance I was devinely. im- 
pressed to ‘descant on the al- 
trinsic spirit that characterize 
the Christian dom; an exquisite 
response by Sister Virginia 
Johnson, Sisters Watson, Pat- 
terson, Doyle, Gardener, jr. 
and sr., and Baxter won many 
laurels by their uninimical dis- 
position. Mr. Elder and com- 
pany with their musical skill 
added much to the occasion, 
indeed, the occasion was a 










































BEATEN. 
Cuurcn. — Who is 
beaten looking man ? 

GoTHAM.— Oh, he’s the local weather 
forecaster.— Yonkers Statesman. 


that weather- 
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Or coursk, the airship will be used 
in war, some day. But just now it is| 
busy discovering the North Pole. —| 
Washington Star. 


is 





nderberg 
Be 


5s Dest 
« 


itters 


ws 


f 
nal: 
I 
th he Pra? 


Other bitters lose’ 
Atheir vogue when 
il “ Underberg” Bitters 
A is introduced. - Its deli- 
cious, exclusive flavor 
—imitated, but never 
equalled, makes it a fa- 
vorite, but, its beneficial 
effects as an instantan- 
” eous tonic and “‘bracer”’ 
render it unique as a stimulant. 
It aids digestion and is among the 
choicest of table luxuries. 
Enjoyable as a Cocktail 
and Better for You 
The tastiest of all with 
sherry or mixed drinks. 

Over 6,000,000 bottles imported to U. S. 
At all Hotels, Clubs and Restaurants, or by the 
bottle at Wine Merchants and Grocers. 
Ask for UNDERBERG. 

Bottled only by 
H. Underberg Albrecht, Rheinberg, Germany 
LUYTIES BROTHERS 
204 William Street, New York, Sole Agents. 
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celestial symposium. May God 
bless the members of the Second Bap- 
tist church; may Peace and Prosperity 
attend their pathway of life and what- 
ever they put their hands to do that it 
may grow and prosper in the name of 
the young child Jesus. 
Rev. F. Batt, A. B. D. D. 

724 S. Franklin St., Brazil. 


INSIDE INFORMATION. 

A woman who is trying to “climb” 
into Washington society attended a 
recent reception at the house of Mrs. 
Taft. The crowd was so great that 
guests were hurried along the line of 
the receiving party, with merely a hand- 
shake with the wife of the secretary 
of war. The “climber,” with deter- 
mination written on her face, finally 
pushed her way up to her hostess and 
paused long enough to say, ‘‘ How do 
you do, Mrs. Taft?” adding with a 
very impressive manner, “J’ve heard of 
your husband.—Lippincott’s Magazine. 


HER SoL_e CONCERN. 

Miss Knox.— Everybody knows 
Mr. Gailey is a notorious flirt, and yet 
his wife declares she has great faith in 
him. Odd, isn’t it? 

Miss Wise.— Not at all. When a 
fashionable woman speaks of her faith 
in her husband she simply means faith 
in his ability to make money for her.— 
Catholic Standard and Times. 


Many a woman tells the truth when 
she declares that she wouldn’t marry 
the best man living; she couldn’t get 
him.—Chicago Daily News. 














“Shave Yourself” 


“*The man who shaves himself before breakfast in the morning 
has a pleasure which is héVer known by those whose faces are not 
familiar with the razor or for whom it is wielded by another. 
“The operation creates a sense of cleanliness, opens one’s eyes to 
things “as they are, ‘dissipates the cobwebs in the brain which accumu- 
late during the night, and assists in establishing amicable relations with 
the world for the beginning of the day.” 

Well Jatltered, you can shave yourself with the “GILLETTE” in 
three to five minutes any and every morning in the year at a fraction of 
.. cent per day. The blade of my razor, the “GILLETTE,” is 
the only new idea in Razor Blades for over 400 years. This 

double-edged, thin-as-a-wafer blade is held by the Gillette 
frame in a perfectly rigid manner (which avoids all possibility 
of vibration), thus ensuring a comfortable, safe and uniform 
shave— which conditions are not obtainable with any other 
make of razor. 
~ With the “GILLETTE” a slight turn of the handle adjusts 
the blade (which is always in position) for a light or close 
’ shave with a soft or hard beaid. 
-... , The “ GILLETTE ™ holder triple silver plated will 
» last you aitlinne? and when the blades become dull, 
throw away and buy — ™ 
10 Brand New Double-Edged ~- 
‘‘GILLETTE”’ Blades for 50c. . 
No blades re-sharpened or exchanged. The 
price of the “GILLETTE” set is 
$5.00 everywhere. 
Sold by the leading Jewelry, Drug, 
Cutlery and Hardware Dealers. 
Ask for the ‘GILLETTE ”’ and 
booklet. Refuse all substitutes and 
write me to-day for special 30-day free trial offer. 


to “ , We - Care of Gillette Sales Co. 






























260 Times Building 
New York City 


Gillette 


Safety 
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NO STROPPING. NO HONING. 














XN = 
SUSPICIOUS. 


SHE.— Don’t you think that Belle is lucky in marrying a man who doesn’t drink ? 
Hr.— Oh, I don’t know. What is his excuse for not drinking ? 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
Invaluable in the Home and Office. 











@® THOUSAND ISLANDS~yscsti 


An Ideal pa 
n Resort Region 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 








The highest quality ever attained—the 
standard by which all other cigarettes are 
judged— , 


EGYPTIAN DEITIES 
CIGARETTES 


represent “the standard of luxury” in smoking. In 
substance and in form, in every quality that delights 
and satisfies the critical smoker, they have no equal. 
No. 1 Size 10 for 35c. 
No. 3 Size 10 for 25c. 
After Dinner Size, Cork Tips, 35c. 
S. ANARGYROS, Mfr., 111 Fifth Ave., N. Y. 





Egyptian Scenes— Colonnade, Temple of Isis, Philae. 


SONNET OF A CHORUS GIRL. 


The saddest words of tongue or pen, they say, 
Are “might have been,” and that’s no lie, 1 guess; 
I'm not down-hearted, but I will confess 
That I ain’t what you might call feelin’ gay. 
It’s three nights since I’ve saw him; yesterday 
I heard his dear old dad was penniless 
And hangin’ out the signal of distress — 
Gee! things just simply will not come my way. 


The rubber nipple trust has went to smash; 
It’s lucky that I didn’t jump too quick! 
I tell you what, there’s no use bein’ rash; 
If we was married wouldn’t I be sick! 
Still, I half liked him when he had the cash, 
Although the girls did say he was a stick. 
—Chicago Record- Herald. 





Too Hopervut. 
“Sooner or later the United States 
is bound to lose the Philippines,” said 
the speaker. 
Thereupon they set him down as a 
visionary optimist.— Phila. Ledger. 


A MAN who tells a middle-aged 
grass widow that she’s a dear, sweet 
girl is either a fool or a liar.— Chicago 
Daily News. 














HK Word to Hodvertisers . 


Substitutes are Dear at Any Price. 
Advertising in PUCK costs more than in other Humor- 
ous Publications. 


And There is a Reason. 
PUCK is the Best Humorous Publication in America, 
and the best is always the highest-priced. .We don’t 
ask you to take our word for it. We invite comparisons. 


The Best is the Cheapest. 
Advertising in PUCK gives the largest returns for the 
least money. . 
Ask any Advertising Agency for rates or other information, 
or address 





ADVERTISING DEPARTMENT 
PUCK, NEw York 




















Positively 
Weather - Proof 


They stand any weather: do not 
wilt, crack or fray; are wiped clean 
and white as when new with adamp 
cloth. and keep their shape. The 
only successful anti-lanndry fabric 
manufactured. LITHOLIN Water- 
proofed Linen Collars and Cu 

eing linen look like linen. Cut in 
all the fashionable styles, some of 
which are shown here. 


Collars 25c. Cuffs 50c. 

If not at your dealer's, send us style 
and number wanted, with remitt- 
ance, and we will mail to your address, 
post-paid. Descriptive illustrated cata- 
logue of full line sent FREE on request 















THE FIBERLOID COMPANY 


Dept. 2, 7 Waverly Place, New York I ! RDINAND WEST HEIN! R a 


CIN }OSEPH.M 


BOKER’S BITTERS | 











Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 

















LARGE AND AIRY. 


S1Las.—What? Sellin’ the pig? 
H1raM.— Yep; we need his room for summer boarders. 


With men of affairs, Abbott's Bitters are the great 
tonic and aid to digestion. Recommended by phy- 
sicians. All druggists. 


Tart is to revolve around the globe according to recent announcement, 
which conflicts somewhat with the theory that the globe revolves around 
Taft.—Philadelphia Ledger. 
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CAuGHT NAPPING. 


With difficulty they dragged him 
from the folding bed that had shut up 
on him as he slept. 

“That’s the first time I ever was 
caught napping,” he said, and in enjoy- 
ment of the joke forgot his bruises. — 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


Ir you will send a two-cent stamp 
to pay postage to the Mennen Chemi- 
cal Co., Newark, N. J., they will send 
you, free, one set of Mennen’s Bridge 








Whist Tallies, enough for six tables. 
pacceny gives a high, glowing,dur- 


able polish to all metals, but the polish VEN 
Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 
‘wood while cleanin 
gists and dealers. 
William 







Hoffman, 295 E. Washington S¢t., 











It takes a born diplomat to pick a 
quarrel and dodge the consequences. 
—Chicago Daily News. 


No Revs. 


‘*] don’t think so 
much of that portrait 
painter who is sum- 
mering down here,”’ 
drawled old Hiram 
Hardapple from the 
top of the hay wagon. 

“Why not?” 
asked the boarder 
fromthecity. ‘‘Why, 
they say all the pic- 
tures he paints re- 
semble genuine Ru- 
bens.” 

Hiram leaned on | 
his pitchfork. 

“Genuine reu-| 
bens? By heck, then 
I'll get some other 
chap to paint my like- 
ness. I want to look | 
like a genuine city 
chap.’’ — Chicago 
Daily News. 





| 
A Loopnote. — | 

**What’s this?’’| 
asked the man acquit- | 
ted of a charge of | 
murder, as his lawyer | 
handed him a paper. 

‘*That’s my bill 
for services,” ex- 
| plained the lawyer. 
| ‘**Get out!” re- 
| sponded the acquit- 
|ted. ‘*You proved 
|that I was insane, 
| didn’t you?” 

7 aid.” 

‘Well, you can’t 
do business with a 
lunatic.” — Phila. 
Ledger. 





SENATOR TILL- 
MAN is nodoubt won- 
dering how it hap- 
pens that the South 
reports temperatures 
of 103 and 104 in the 
shade while he is 
away from home.— 
Washington Post. 


As A proverb, 


fat,’? may or may not 
be in accordance with 
the facts of hunian 
experience but 
“Grow fat and 
laugh” wouid be all 
right. — Somerville 
| Journal. 





Hartford 


HOUSANDS have discarded the idea of 
making their own cocktails—all will 
after giving the CLUB COCKTAILS a fair 
trial. Scientifically blended from the choicest 
old liquors and mellowed with age make them 
the perfect cocktails that they are. Seven 
kinds, most popular of which are Martini 
(Gin base), Manhattan (Whiskey base). 
The following label appears on every bottle: 


Guaranteed under the National Pure 
Food and Drugs Act, Approved June 
30th, 1906. Serial No. 1707. 

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props. 
New York 





**Laugh and grow}. 


Comfort for Men 


WASHBURNE 


Patent Improved 


FASTENERS 


With the 


BULL-DOG GRIP 


Beware of Imitations 





Sold everywhere or sent 
postpaid. Catalog free. 


AMERICAN RING CO. 


Dept. 90, Waterbury, Conn. 








London 








(jRAND HOTEL RONAI 


Most Comfortably Equipped. 
Radium Sulphur Mud Baths 


POSTYEN, Hungary 














LITTLE A LITTLE BIT BITTER OVER BITTERS. 


: 


of Litre, the Arizona man, shot a bartender last night 
for not putting Angostura Bitters in his cocktail. 








Now is a good time to go out into 
the tool shed and snap your fingers at 





Tue Cause or fits | 





| something the matter 


| somewhere befure?’’ 


| Record- Herald. 


BIAs. 

**You insist on | 
the old-time ideas 
of a state of future | 
punishment ?’’ 

‘*Yes,”’ answered | 
the embittered per- | 
son. ‘You see I 
| know so many peo- 
| ple for whom noth- 
ing else would be 
suitable.””’ — HWash- 
ington Star. 


| , 
| CONSTANT Worry. 


| ‘*Whyinthe world | 
j}are you so excited, 
Henrietta?”’ 

‘*The baby! He 
cried all the morning 
without stopping. I 
know there was 
with him.”’ 

‘But, dear, he 
hasn’t cried now for 
over six hours.”’ 

‘*Ah, that is why 
Iworry. If he hasn’t 
cried for six hours 
there certainly must 
be something the 
matter with him.’’— 
Chicago Daily News. 


In PITTSBURG. 


‘* Haven’t we met 


he asked. 
“*Yes,”’ she coyly 
answered. **Don’t 


you remember? We 
were both co-respon- 
dents in the Moulton 
divorce case.”’ 

Thus the romance 
was begun.— Chicago 












“ON EVERY TONGUE” 


of Good 


jO™ | Whiskey 


Prisca ARs Prefer 
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SOLD BY 
Leading Dealers 






Bernheim Distilling Co. 


Incorporated 











HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 86 Bleecker Street \ 
Brancun Warknousk : 20 Beekman Street, j 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


New You 








Foots, like chil-| 
dren, may always tell 
the truth, as the 
proverb says, but 


| that is not the reason 


they are fools.— 
Somerville Journal. 

A BRITISH judge 
has decided that 
Scotch whisky is not 
Scotch whisky unless 





| 


made in Scotland, 
but in thiscountryitis 
not even necessary to 
have the label made 
in Scodand.—Wash- 


. ° a ) 
the snow shovel.— Somerville Journal. i ton Post. 


On A SUMMER EVENING. 
*Twas dark upon the balcony; 
I knew not what I did. 
The moon (maybe conveniently) 
Behind a cloud was hid. 
I only know, lured on by charms 
Quite dear to any man, 
I pressed a shirt-waist in my arms 
And kissed a coat of tan. 
—Lippincott’s Magazine. 








MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


for After Shaving. 


Insist that your barber uses Mennen's 
Toilet Powder aiter he shaves you, It is 
Antiseptic, and will prevent any of the 
many skin diseases often contracted, 

A itiverclief for Priekty Heat, Chafing 
and Sunbara, and all afflictions of the skin, Removes all 
odor of perspiration. Get Mennen’s—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or mailed for 25 cents. Sample Free. 

GERHARD MENNEN CO., Newark, N. 3. 
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By E. Frederick. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. 





Miniature Reproductions. 





ONLY FIVE ‘MINUTES WALK TO THE STATION. 

PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 

THESE are a few examples of the PUCK PROOFS. 
Send-Ten Cents for Catalogue with over Seventy 


THE ANDERSON PUBLISHING Co., 32 Union Square, N. Y. 





PROOFS $Puotocravures FROM PUCK 





COPYRIGHT, 1907, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZEANH 























“‘If this isn't the hottest day we've had, I'll eat my hat.” 
By Merle Johnson. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 8 x 12 in. PRICE 26 CENTS. 





Art Stores and Dealers supplied by 


conrment 


07, Or KEPPLER & Ss nwantwann 














HIS STATION AND FOUR ACES. 


Photogravure in Carbon Black, 15 x 19 in. 


Address PUCK, New York 
295-309 Lafayette Street 


By Gordon H. Grant. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
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